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Dear  Friends  :--- 

In  the  publishing  of  this  delightfully  original 
paper  "  The  Goblin,''  we  wish  you  success — as  we 
know  it. 

Our  missions  are  alike:  To  give  enjoyment  to 
our  fellow  men— to  bring  a  smile,  to  replace  a  tear — to 
make  this  world  a  better  place  to  live  in.  These  have 
always  been  our  aims — are  yours  as  well. 

The  activities  at  our  Studios  bear  witness  to  the 
fact,  that  our  efforts  to  provide  our  friends  with  the 
most  delicious  creations  of  the  candy  world  have  been 
crowned  with  success. 

We  will  be  glad  to  have  you  visit  us— to  see  for 
yourself  how  these  famous  candies  are  made. 

Assuring  you  of  our  best  wishes  for  the  future — 
we  are, 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

Candy  Shops 


r 


The  Goblin 


...INSIGNIA... 

;i  splendid  position   ii>  supply 

COLLEGE,   SCHOOL,    FRATERNITY 
-     -     -     AND   CLASS  PINS     -      -      - 

also 
MEDALS.  SHIELDS  AND  TROPHIES 

.  Designs  and  Estimates  . 
Furnished  Free  of  Charge 

Ellis  Bros.,  Limited 

Jewellers 

96-98  Yonge  St. 
Toronto 

Lost,  Strayed  or  Stolen 


HOW  ABOUT  A  WALKING  STICK? 

"Why  do  you  always  carry  your  umbrellas?" 
asked  the  bore. 

"Because,"  moaned  the  victim,  "my  umbrella 
can't  walk." — Ubyssey. 


YOU  TELL    EM  JOE. 

Frosh — Did  prohibition  surprise  you? 
Junior — Why,  my  dear  child,  it  took  my  breath 
away ! — Burr. 


BACK  TO  NATURE. 

Polly — I  hide  my  head  in  shame  every  time  I 
see  the  family  wash  out  in  the  back  yard. 
Dolly — Oh,  do  they? — Lampoon. 


PIECEWORK. 

Mary — Hilda,  what  do  you  work  at? 
Hilda — Oh!  at  intervals. — The  Gateway. 


The  Diet  Kitchen  Tea  Rooms 

72   Bloor  Street   W.,   Toronto 


Breakfast  Luncheon 

Afternoon  Tea         Dinner 

OPEN  SUNDAYS  Phone  North  4382 


A  AD. 

writ  by  Lizzie  Lewis 

with  a  pitchur  drew  by  Maggie  Murphy. 


<fei 


A  is  the  victum 
B   is    the   exeeushner.  a 
travelin  photo-man 

Vic.  sez  How  kin  i  keep 
from  laf  fin  an  loo  kin 
foolish  with  that  there 
goblin  in  fronter  me  ? 

B.  is  a  bisnuss  man  full 
of  wisdum  etc  he  knows 
peepul  luks  there  best 
with  unspeechable  joy- 
on  there  faces 

DO  YOU  WANTER  LUK  BEST  ? 

Read  goblin  befor  goin 
to  any  soshul   funck- 
shun  but  dont  read   / 
it    befor    goin  to  /  Fo,r  thf 

.  >  °  /  enclosed 

church  or  you  /         $i.25Piease 

•  ii  !•  /  send  me  7  issues 

will  parrylize  /       of  the  goblin, 


the 


singm 


THE  GOBLIN 

8  University  Ave.  Toronto 


VERS  LIBRE. 

Chivalry 

Is  a  relic 

Of  mediaevalism 

Which  prompts  a  man 

To  take  the  arm  of  a  girl 

Who  has  beaten  him  at  five    rets  of  tennis 

And  two  rounds  of  golf 

And  escort  her  across 

A  perfectlv  clear  street. 

—Ex. 


THE  FROCK  SHOP 

I  /.)  Itloor  Street   East 


The  Goblin 

Inconse — Does  she  dance  badly? 
Quential — Yes,  if  the  chaperones  aren't  look- 
ing.— Pelican. 


"I  see  that  Joe  is  still  up  at  New  Haven." 

"Stude?" 

"Constantly." — The  Jester. 


Mary — What  made  General  Pershing  so  sick? 
Ann — Oh,  things  in  general. — Williams  Purple 
Cow. 


New  Sanitary  Cleaners 

Satisfaction  in  Cleaning,  Pressing  and  Tailoring 

Suits  Dry  Cleaned,  -  -         $1.50 

Pressing,  ...  50c 

Making  Up,  Material  Supplied,         $20.00 

Hanger  free  with  •  ach  suit  pressed 


Canadian  Workmanship 

Phene  College  7266  257  College  St.,  at  Spadina 


Something   New   in 


ENGLISH 
. . HATS  . . 


SPRING   STYLES 


ROSS 

SILK   LINED 


BATTERSBY 

IN  LINED 


SOLE  AGENT 


JESS    APPLEGATH 

„<,„,„„;  st 85  Yonge  St. 

W.i  St.  Catherine  Si.  M  .  near  King  St. 


The  Goblin 


"  THE  LAND  OF  THE  MIDNIGHT  SON  " 


The  Goblin 


APRIL,  1S21 


"Dear  me,"  said  the  missionary  as  the  cannibal 
butcher  sold  him  for  90c.  a  pound. 


NO  SELF-STARTER. 

She:     "Do  you  want  to  start  the  Victrola?" 

He:    "Why?" 

She:     "It's  about  time  you  started  something!" 


ODE  TO  SPRING. 

In  the  spring,  the  poet  sayeth 

Things  about  the  trees  and  sky, 
And  the  pullet  proudly  layeth 

Eggs  we  can't  afford  to  buy. 
In  the  spring  the  gentle  maiden 

Longeth  for  an  Easter  hat, 
And  the  urchin,  pebble  laden, 

Searcheth  for  the  Thomas  cat. 


A  STUDY  IN  PSYCHOLOGY 


THE  EFFECT  OF  A  VAUDEVILLE  JOKE  ON  TWO 
JUVENILE  MEMBERS  OF  THE  AUDIENCE. 


CONGRATULATIONS. 

Mug:  "Don't  you  think  Mary  is  the  belle  of 
the  ball  ?" 

Wump  (gloomily)  :  "Yes,  and  she  made  me 
give  her  a  ring." 


Many  Hands  Make  Light  Work — Also  a  Good 
Jack-Pot! 


HERE'S  TO  THE   T.  B. 

I  envy  the  T.  B. 

Everyone  serves  him, 

He  has  a  winning  disposition, 

He  is  involved  in  many  "love"  affairs, 

No  one  blames  him  for  raising  the  deuce, 

He  is  not  annoyed  by  a  racket, 

He  does  not  object  to  being  bounced, 

Though  brought  into  court  he  is  never  sentenced, 

He  isn't  expected  to  be  square, 

He  can  roll  home  without  unpleasant  comment, 

I  envy  tne  tennis  ball. 
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THE     INCOMPETENT    SPECIALIST 

By  PETER  McARTHUR 


This  being  the  Age  of  Specialists,  it  behooves 
us  to  look  into  the  matter.  Is  it  going  to  benefit 
humanity  to  have  everyone  become  a  Specialist? 

The  investigator  naturally  thinks  of  the  Medi- 
cal Specialist  first-  Quite  a  number  of  years  ago 
the  Medical  Profession  began  to  specialize  on  the 
teeth.  Then  dentistry  became  a  special  profession 
and  they  started  to  pull  out  all  our  teeth. 

The  doctors  next  devoted  their  attention  to  ap- 
pendicitis. Surgeons  devoted  themselves  to  the 
exclusive  study  of  the  vermiform  appendix  and  as 
soon  as  they  began  to  understand  it  they  began  to 
cut  it  out. 

Tonsils  next  attracted  the  attention  of  the  Pro- 
fession and  according  to  the  latest  reports  we  are 
all  to  have  our  tonsils  cut  out.  Where  is  this  sort 
of  thing  going  to  stop  ?  If  the  Medical  Profession 
becomes  entire1;/  specialized  we  may  all  be  vivi- 
sected. 


This  kind  of  specialization  is  spoken  of  as  some- 
thing new  and  up-to-the-minute,  but  I  understand 
that  it  was  well  known  in  ancient  Egypt.  People 
who  are  familiar  with  their  almanacs  will  remem- 
ber that  on  the  front  page  of  all  these  useful  little 
books  there  is  a  figure  of  a  man  curiously  marked 
off  with  the  signs  of  the  Zodias.  I  am  told  that 
this  represents  the  specialism  of  Ancient  Egypt. 
Instead  of  specializing  on  organs  or  functions  of 
the  human  body  they  divided  the  body  arbitrarily 
into  sections,  and  each  specialist  confined  himself 
to  the  section  attended  to  by  his  School.  Possibly 
if  the  ailment  to  be  treated  was  localized  in  the 
subdivision  assigned  to  any  particular  specialist 
he  would  manage  fairly  well  in  dealing  with  it,  but 
it  would  not  always  work.  When  Pharoah  broke 
out  with  the  itch  he  had  to  call  a  consultation  of 
all  the  specialists  of  the  Nile  Valley  before  he 
could  scratch  himself. 


Dead  Men  Get  the  Worms! 


Percival :    If  you  don't  marry  me,  I'll  blow  my  brains  out. 
Liz:    Oh,  don't,  you  might  strain  your  lungs. 


IS  THAT  RIGHT,  SISTER? 

Virginia  Mylde  says:  "The 
size  of  a  woman's  brain  varies 
inversely  as  the  height  of  her 
heels,  and  directly  according  to 
their  width." 


Epitaph. 

Abraham  Ide 
Drank  hard  cide 
R  and  died. 


VERBOTEN. 

By  Wilfrid  Heighington. 

I  think  these  people  ought  to  be 
More  careful,  who,  in  company 
With  others  filled  with  ecstacy 

Of  self-appointed  station ; 
Delight  in  forming  little  bands 
Of  the  pure  heart;  whose  busy  hands — 
Though  why,  nobody  understands — 

Our  moral  legislation 

Embody  and  enforce.     I  doubt, 

Were  ever  you  to  think  about 

Your  neighbour's  comings  in  and  out 

You'd  feel  an  obligation, 
If  in  his  daily  inner  thought 
He  harboured  things  he  hadn't  ought — 
"Ready  or  not,  you  must  be  caught" — 

To  swear  an  Information. 

Yet  this  is  what  these  people  do 

To  inoffensive  me  and  you. 

No  wonder  the  law  is  known  as  Blue 

And  people  have  to  fear  it. 
Lest  we  should  drain  of  life  the  dregs, 
Verboten  the  use  of  beer  in  kegs, 
Reduced  to  those  soda-chocolate-eggs 

We  purify  the  spirit. 

People,  we're  told  eat  cloves*  all  day, 
Lest  passing  constables,  sniffing,  say: — 
"Your  breath  has  broken  the  0.  T.  A." 

And  not  all  this  alone — 
Committees  uplifting,  formed  of  those 
Who  want  first  look  at  the  naughty  shows 
Prevent  us  from  dashing  our  tender  toes 

Against  an  evil  stone. 

The  public  have  reached  such  a  state  of  fright: 
We  smoke  cigarettes  like  a  thief  in  the  night, 
And  dance  with  the  thought  that  it  isn't  right 

In  Canada  to-day. 
It's  time  there  should  a  ruling  be, 
Of  "That  for  you"  and  "This  for  me" 
Before  our  civil  liberty 

Is  carried  quite  away. 


Dix:     "Do  you  play  on  the  piano?" 

Nix :  "Had  to  give  it  up.  Fell  off  too  many  times.' 


The  "Degrading  Modern-Dance"  controversy  still  con- 
tinues and  the  reformers  are  searching  for  means  to 
combat  "the  evil".  Have  they  ever  thought  of  dressing 
the  girls  to  suit  the  occasion? 

For  instance,  a  buff  on,  (you  know  what  that  is),  of 
50-lb.  weights  hanging  gracefully  from  the  waist  would 
be  the  death  of  the  "shimmy"  and  very  few  "toddles" 
could  survive  a  properly  weighted  ankle.  There  are  also 
methods   of   checking   the    "cheek-to-cheek." 


AS   YOU    LIKE    IT 

There  was  a  time,  we  understand, 

A  distant  yesteryear, 
When  maids  wore  skirts  down  to  the  shoes, 

And  hair  above  the  ear, 
And  didn't  carry  cigarettes, 

Or  La  Dorine — or  gin — 
And  thought  that  Sunday  dancing 

Was  a  very  deadly  sin. 

But  gone  are  blushing  maids  along 

With  chromos  and  wax-fruit. 
The  modern  girl's  slight  clothing 

Shows  there's  much  above  the  boot. 

The  words  she  uses  lightly  make 
Old  ladies  look  with  doubt; 
Her  favourite  boudoir  phrase  is  "Have 

You  heard  the  one  about — ?" 


She's  given  up  the  Epworth  League 

And  joined  the  Modernists; 
Bobbed  her  hair,  read  Bernard  Shaw, 

And  met  some  Bolshevists. 
Her  conversation's  ge.-.ial 

And  runs  along  such  lines 
As  free  love,  polo,  vers  libre, 

Bridge,  golf  and  motor-fines. 

Her  father  says  "disgraceful"  and 

Her  mother  calls  her  "gay." 
Her  aunts  all  look  with  horror 

At  her  gowns  decollete. 
Myself — I  haven't  much  to  say, 

But  say  it  feelingly; 
She  may  be  wild  and  wicked,  but — 

I  hope  she'll  marry  me. 


A    MUSICAL    COMEDY 

IN    THREE    ACTS 
ENTITLED:     "YOU'D    BE    SURPRISED 


'GIVE  ME  THE  MOONLIGHT 


WHISPERING 


KISS  ME  AGAIN' 


OSMOSIS.    By  The  Bass  Drummer 


As  I  was  gambolling  blithely  down  University 
avenue  this  morning,  ever  and  anon  turning  a 
sprightly  hand-spring  in  celebration  of  the  fact 
that  just  exactly  three  hundred  years  ago,  or 
thereabouts,  Mr.  Christopher  Columbus  had  dis- 
covered America,  tobacco  and  prohibition  I  sud- 
denly became  aware  that  the  Master  Mind  of  the 
Goblin  was  hurtling  down  on  me,  travelling  at  a 
terrific  velocity  in  his  luxurious  new  stream-line 
boots. 

"What  are  chances,"  quoth  he,  "to  obtain  an 
erudite  treatise  from  you  for  publication  in  our 
monthly  gloomicide?" 

"Sirrah,"  I  roared,  while  my  eyes  snapped  and 
crackled  with  ferocious  indignation  and  whilst 
they  twitched  and  reeled  with  flattered  vanity, 
"consider  my  reputation.  I  have  seen  thy  naughty 
magazinette  and  I  know  it  to  be  full  of  damsels 
frolicking  through  its  pages  in  attire  which,  al- 
though possibly  quite  quo  vadis  in  sunny  France 
on  the  cover  of  La  Vie  Parisienne,  nevertheless 
appears  rather  inadequate  for  warding  off  the 
rigors  of  our  blizzardly  winters.  Wouldst  have 
me  compromise  my  good  name  as  the  champion 
woman-hater  in  Ward  TV.  by  appearing  in  the 
same  volume  with  these  vampish  sirens?" 

"Perzactly."  answered  the  managing  publishing 
editor  or  creditor,  or  whatever  he  is.  "With  your 
usual  felicity  you  have  put  your  foot  right  on  the 
difficulty.     We  realize  and  deplore  the  fact  that 


the  Goblin  is  becoming  frivolous  and  is  developing 
rather  too  much  of  a  penchant  for  persiflage. 
Therefore  we  desire  from  you  a  thesis  that  will 
be  not  merely  uplifting,  but  also  instructive  and 
educative.  You  might  indite  a  dissertation  on  the 
more  abstruse  aspects  of  Einstein's  theory  of  rela- 
tivity, zymology,  the  Fordney  tariff  bill,  colloidal 
compounds,  reversion  to  the  gold  standard,  meta- 
bolism, osmosis.    ..." 

"Osmosis,  that's  the  stuff  to  give  them."  So 
thereupon  I  rushed  into  the  Armouries  and  pro- 
ceeded to  dictate  to  the  nearest  stenographer. 
Lucky  that  there  are  typists  in  the  world,  for 
they're  the  only  females  that  will  bow  to  anything 
savoring  of  dictation  from  any  mere  man. 

But  my  heart  was  full  of  grief  as  I  contemplat- 
ed how  my  joyous  voyage  down  the  avenue  had 
been  thus  abridged,  curtailed  and  ended  by  this 
unwelcome  task.  However,  I  took  consolation 
from  Euclid's  observation,  that  in  the  midst  of 
life  we  are  in  debt.  Verily  a  philosophy  from 
which  every  weary  and  jaded  student  may  draw 
sweet  solace  at  this  trying  period  of  the  year 
when  he  is  harassed  and  overwhelmed  by  dances, 
at-homes,  pink-teas,  matinees,  twilight  jazz-orgies 
and  all  the  other  ghastly  ordeals  to  which  every 
public-spirited  citizen  must  subject  himself. 

But  courage,  0  brethren  and  dearly  beloved,  for 
these  trials  and  tribulations  are  not  like  that  sub- 
terranean resort  which,  on    the    unimpeachable 


authority  of  old  Doc  Johnson,  is  alleged  to  be 
paved  with  good  intentions.  In  other  words,  this 
period  of  purgatorical  affliction  can't  last  forever. 
There  is  a  day  of  sweet  rest  and  glorious  repose 
dawning  over  the  ragtime  battlefield. 

There  is  a  day  at  hand  when  professors  will 
cease  from  worrying  and  lecturers  be  at  rest. 
There  is  a  time  coming  when  the  irritable  dema- 
gogue or  pedagogue  or  synagogue  or  whatever  he 
is,  will  desist  from  sarcasm  as  the  jazz-hound 
comes  dragging  into  that  nine  o'clock  lecture  just 
forty-five  minutes  late,  or  as  the  aforesaid  social 
flutter-by,  having  by  grave  accident  arrived  be- 
times, finds  the  unwonted  strain  of  mental  con- 
centration too  great  and  weary  a  burden  and 
dozes  off  to  sound,  but  not  unmelodious  sleep. 

In  a  word,  the  jolly  old,  merry  old,  hilarious  and 
screamingly  antiquated  exams,  are  at  hand.  Days 
of  joyous  independence,  with  no  lectures  to  attend. 
Days  of  wondrous  ease,  with  but  two-and-a-half 
hours  per  diem  at  the  old  grind.  During  even  that 
brief  spell  on  parade,  one  can  sit  in  undisturbed 
meditation,  placidly  nibbling  away  at  the  end  of 
the  nencil  and  gazing  at  those  other  ill-advised 
youths  who  are  so  demented  as  to  take  exams 
seriously  and  accordingly  are  scribbling  and 
scrawling  away  in  frantic  and  hectic  frenzy  as 
they  writhe  in  an  anguish  of  creative  imaoination. 

Curses.  The  stenographer  has  decided  she's 
done  a  day's  work  and  so  is  going  out  to  lunch. 
Which  reminds  me.  I'd  better  step  out  for  break- 
fast oi-,  to  be  more  correct,  for  brunch.  Here, 
runner,  take  this  priceless  manuscript  to  The 
Goblin. 

Second  oftence. — "Mr.  Bass  Drummer,  Mr.  Bass 
Drummer,"  cried  the  page  as  he  wound  his  tor- 
tuous way  down  the  stately  marble  hall  to  the 
point  where  T  was  partaking  of  a  Lucullan  ban- 
quet in  my  favorite  one-arm  clatter-kitchen,  and 
where  I  had  been  listening  ecstaticallv  to  the  solo 


chant  of  the  tenor  who  had  been  yodelling  a  plain- 
tive and  heart-rending  ditty  about  the  sorrows  of 
"Adam  and  Eve  on  a  raft,"  together  with  the 
necessity  of  optimistically  keeping  the  sunny  side 
up.  The  cafeteria  page,  shoving  a  crumpled 
manuscript  into  my  paw,  hoarsely  whispered,  "De 
editor  of  de  Goblin  says  youse  has  forgotten  to 
write  about  dis  here  hoss  Moses  wat  youse  were 
going  to  rave  about." 

Upon  investigation  I  discovered  that  sure  enough 
I  had  absolutely  overlooked  that  noble  equine.  But 
it  was  too  late  to  rectify  the  omission  for  just  this 
morning  I  pawned  my  neighbor's  pet  dictionary  in 
order  to  pay  for  my  matutinal  gorge  of  "well-but- 
tered and  hot  rain."  Osmosis  is  a  tempting,  an 
enticing  and  an  alluring  word,  but  when  one  can't 
get  even  a  hint  as  to  what  it  means,  it's  imposing 
rather  too  much  of  a  strain  on  the  creaking  old 
bean  to  try  and  go  into  raptures  over  the  subject. 
However,  when  the  Woodbine  opens  up  next 
spring  I  certainly  shall  hunt  around  and  plunk  my 
last  six-pence  on  that  fiery  gee-gee  Moses. 
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KZV 

On 

MABEL:    I  HEAR  GEORGE  IS  ELL. 
ENID:    I  HOPE  HE  DIES! 
MABEL:     GLAD  TO  HEAR  THERE'S 
FOR  HIM. 


SOME       HOPE 


GUEST:     I  WANT  A  SUITE. 

HOTEL  CLERK:    THIS  AINT  A  CANDY  SHOP. 


Peter  early  found  that  "misses" 
Appropriately  rhymed  with  "kisses." 
When  he  married,  he  said :  "This  is 
How  it  feels  to  kiss  the  Mrs., 
Nice,  but  not  like  kissing  misses ; 
A  married  man  must  miss  his  kisses. 


"You're  a  man  after  my  own  heart,"  said  An- 
tonio to  Shylock. 


THE  20TH  PAIN. 

Sir  Oliver  Lodge 

Says  that  we 

Can  talk 

To  the  dead 

And  that  they 

Can  answer  us. 

I  am  willing 

To  admit 

The  first 

But  I  dispute 

The  second. 

Because 

I  have  been  lecturing 

To  a  class 

In  thermodynamics 

For  five  months 

And  I  have  not 

Had  a  question 

Answered 

Yet. 


HAIR  BRAIN. 

Coe:      "She  comes  from   the 
Sault." 

Ed.:     "How  do  you  know?" 
Coe :    "I  can  tell  by  her  locks." 


FAMOUS  HISTORICAL  FIGURES. 


SUE:     YOU  LOOK  PUT  OUT. 
STUE:     I   WAS! 


SMALL  TOWN  STUFF. 

Mug:     "I  know  a  boot-legger  where  you  can 


get  wine  on  tick." 

Wump:     "Oh,  Port  Credit?" 


ROMANCE. 


He  had  been  reading  knightly  romances  and 
grew  dissatisfied  with  the  present  sordidness  of 
the  world  and  believed  it  his  duty  to  inject 
romance  in  his  daily  grind. 

On  a  rainy  day,  therefore,  he  sallied  forth  to 
perform  some  knightly  errand.  He  beheld  a  beau- 
tiful princess  about  to  step  from  her  limousine  to 
the  muddy  pavement.  Hastening  toward  her,  he 
spread  his  fur  coat  under  her  dainty  feet.  She 
gazed  upon  him  in  surprise,  "Well,  of  all  the  d — n 
fools !"  she  exclaimed. 


16  Ball  Pete,  Veteran  Pool  Shark,  with  House- 
maid's Knee  on  His  Elbows. 


"At  your  service,"   said    the    burglar 
jimmied  the  family  sideboard. 


as    he 
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Concerning  Contributions! 


-7|T  HERE  seems  to  be  a  general  impression  that  G  OBLIN'S  editors  spend  all  their  waking  hours 
Vti/  frantically  going  over  immense  stacks  of  literary  and  artistic  contributions.  This  idea,  although 
very  gratifying,  is  scarcely  true.  As  a  matter  of  honest  truth,  the  little  fellow  receives  his  material 
from  slightly  over  one  per  cent,  of  the  undergrads.  He  should  have  at  least  five  times  this  support. 
Harvard,  less  strong  numerically  than  Toronto,  publishes  the  Lampoon  every  fortnight.  Are 
American  students,  after  all,  better  humourously  and  artistically  than  Canadians?  GOBLIN  natur- 
ally refuses  to  admit  this,  and  feels  that  Canadian  Universities  and  undergraduates  are  the  equals 
of  any  on  earth.    He  continues  to  believe  that  there  is  talent  enough  at  Toronto  to  put  out  a  college 


magazine  second  to  none.  If  such  talent  there  is,  what  a  disgrace  to  'Varsity  if  GOBLIN  is  a 
second-class  publication!  The  entertaining  imp  travels  to  colleges  and  homes  from  Pinehurst  to 
Dawson  City,  and  from  Mattice  to  Buenos  Aires;  indeed  he  goes  even  to  Europe  and  Asia.  If  the 
brand  of  humour  he  dispenses  is  good,  he  is  one  of  Toronto's  greatest  advertisements,  if  not, 
Varsity's  stock  drops. 


gbbeo  talent 


>|X  OBLIN  announces  the  election  of  G.  W.  Rutter  and  W.  J.  Scott  to  the  Advisory  Board.  The 
^^  little  fellow  welcomes  these  new  arrivals  to  his  hilarious  court.  "Guy"  Rutter  is  the  perpe- 
trator, among  other  things,  of  the  headings  for  the  Editorial  and  "Swiped"  pages.  "Bill"  Scott  is 
well-known  around  the  University,  having  been  managing  editor  of  the  "Varsity"  for  the  past  term. 


ITH  this  number  GOBLIN  expands.    He  goes  into  other  Universities  than  Toronto.    To  them 
he  brings  words  of  cheer  and  greeting.     The  merry  monarch    offers    monthly    prizes    for 
stories,  jokes,  poems,  and  drawings.    All  his  readers  are  eligible,  in  future,  for  these  prizes. 


&Uan  Cup 


to  "^argttp 


/A  OBLIN  rises  to  present  sweet-smelling  bouquets  to  the  hockey  teams  of  three  Canadian  Univer- 
*&  sities.  With  the  finals  for  the  Allan  Cup,  the  most  highly  prized  piece  of  silverware  in  Can- 
ada, drawing  near,  Varsity,  McGill  and  University  of  Saskatchewan  are  still  very  much  in  the  race, 
at  the  time  of  writing.  Varsity's  "Iron  Men"  richly  deserve  a  large  garden  of  roses.  They  not  only 
polished  off  the  other  teams  in  the  Intercollegiate,  but  after  a  long  struggle,  also  carried  off  all 
honours  of  the  O.H.A.  McGill  in  the  east,  and  Saskatchewan  in  the  "Wild  and  woolly"  west,  are 
strong  Allan  Cup  contenders.  They  can't  all  win,  but  here's  hoping  that  one  of  them  does.  A  com- 
bination of  speed  and  hockey  brains,  backed  by  college  spirit,  will  swamp  any  aggregation  you  like 
to  mention. 


Che  Jfortunate  #ncs 


^\  RIZES  this  month  have  been  awarded  as  follows: 

^|j3  Art  Prize — Morley  Ayearst,  2T1  Victoria,  for  his  "Study  in  Psychology." 

Verse  Prize — H.  B.  Hyland,  2T6  Meds.,  for  his  "Woodland  Romance." 

Ye  Original  Joke — H.  J.  F.  Stewart,  2T1  U.  C,  for  several  cracks. 

These  three  goofs  will  each  receive  a  cheque  for  five  simoleons.    Get  in  your  stuff  early  for  the 
May  issue.    You  may  be  the  lucky  dog  next  time. 
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IT  IS  DEATH! 

"I  am  going  to  shoot  Sir  Pat- 
rick," exclaimed  Lord  Beans- 
wit  h  at  last.  His  young  and 
slender  wife  clung  pleadingly  to 
him,  the  whole  force  of  her  pas- 
sionate soul  thrown  madly  into 
her  supplicating  eyes.  With  her 
delicate  arms  she  slowly  drew 
his  head  down  to  hers. 

"Don't  shoot  him,"  she  mur- 
mured, ''He  has  been  a  true 
friend  to  me.  It  was  not  his 
fault  that  you  stumbled  over 
him  that  night  in  my  darkened 
room.  When  you  were  away  it 
was  so  comforting  to  have  him 
come  and  sit  beside  me.  I  loved 
to  run  my  fingers  through  his 
hair.  I  admit  his  habit  of  drink- 
ing out  of  his  saucer  was  rather 
annoying  but  he  was  so  graceful 
and  handsome.  He  was  not  gar- 
rulous except  in  the  moonlight, 
and  when  he  sang  it  always  at- 
tracted attention.  How  I  loved 
to  hold  him  in  my  arms!  Oh, 
Juniper,  for  my  sake — ' 

"Enough,"  cried  his  lordship, 
"to-night  I  will  slay  him  and  to- 
morrow the  garbage-man  will 
carry  off  his  body.  But  stay,  T 
will  be  merciful.  If  you  wish  it 
I  will  have  the  S.P.C.A.  chloro- 
form him.    I  hate  cats !" 


v 


V> 


UTILIZATION   OF  WAIST. 

IE 

"What  do  you  take  me  for?" 
simpered  the  sweet  young  thing 
as  her  admirer  clicked  the  kodak. 


SHOT  WITH  SILVER. 

Si  Hayrack:  "Sky  seems  to  be  all  lit  up  to- 
night." 

Hiram  (after  attending  two  weeks'  higher 
training  course) :  "Yep,  guess  it's  that  moonshine 
thet's  causin'  it!" 


HE:     "WHAT  WOULD  YOU  DO   IF  I   KISSED   YOE 
SHE:     "PRETEND  TO  BE  SURPRISED." 
HE:     "—AND  IF  I  DIDN'T?" 
SHE:     "RE  SURPRISED!" 


.*£— 


"Give  me  time  and  I'll  wake  up  the  community," 
said  the  enthusiast  as  he  signed  an  order  for  one 
gross  of  alarm  clocks. 


AN  ORIENTAL  TRAGEDY 

There  lived  in  far  Baluchistan 

A  very  crafty  leopard, 
Who  used  to  dive  upon  the  flocks 

Of  Ali  Kahn,  the  sheopard. 
But  serving  dinners  on  the  side 

Put  Ali's  life  in. jeopard; 
And  so  this  leopard's  tawny  hide 

With  B.B.  snot  was  peopard. 


MANY  A  SLIP! 

Young  Wife:  The  post-office  are  very  careless 
sometimes,  don't  you  think  ? 

Sympathetic  Friend:    Yes,  dear;  why? 

Young  Wife :  Hubby  sent  me  a  postcard  yester- 
day from  Brockville,  where  he  is  on  business,  and 
they've  put  the  Montreal  postmark  on  it. 


She:  "Did  you  know  that  Mary  has  a  dark 
room  on  purpose  for  proposals?" 

He:  "Well,  rather.  I  developed  a  negative 
there  myself  last  night." 


"Go  to  blazes,"  said  the  landlord  to  the  tenant 
applying  for  more  heat. 


KEEPING    HIS    HEAD 


DODSON  FINDS  THIS   INNOCENT  PRACTICE  OF  THE  TRENCHES   A   WONDERFUL 
ASSET  TO  DOMESTIC  LIFE 


is 


gjjgfe&B 


First  Cannibal :  "I  have  a 
stomach  ache." 

Second  Cannibal:  "It  must 
be  that  undergraduate." 


SIMPLICITY  ITSELF. 

A  freshman  up  at  college  wrote  a  letter  to  a  friend, 
Just  to  ventilate  his  vaunted  erudition, 

The  following  is  a  sample  of  his  language,  so  attend, 
And  take  lessons  in  the  art  of  composition: 


BflH 


THE   NEW   BULL  DURHAM 

HOSIERY 

"ROLL   YOUR   OWN." 


English  as  She  is  Spoke. 

2T2      (passing      room-mates 
door) :    "  TP  up?" 
2T1  (within) :  "Yup." 


"The  lucid  exegeses  by  our  professorial  dons, 

On  sciences  occult  and  esoteric, 
And  their  facund  disquisitions  on  the  complex  pros  and  cons, 

Of  subjects  both  specific  and  generic, 
Command  the  eulogistic  and  encomiastic  tropes 

Of  even  hypercritical  descanters — 
Though  perhaps  they're  nihilities  to  Pyrhonistic  mopes, 

And  pessimistic,  proletarian  ranters." 

His  friend  perused  the  letter  with  a  smile  upon  his  face, 

Quite  capable  of  curing  chronic  cancer, 
Then  dashed  this  short  epistle  off,  without  the  slightest  trace 

Of  anxiousness,  and  posted  it  in  answer: 

"Exuberant  periphrases  persistently  eschew, 

And  ostentatious,  pedagogic  diction. 
For  turgid,  prolix  synthesis  betrays  the  parvenu, 

And  appertains  to  psychical  constriction. 
Compendious   sententiousness  immutably  employ 

In  ratiocinnative  dissertations, 
And  rigidly  eliminate  verbarian  alloy 

From  mere  epistolary  lucubrations!" 


Good  Night. 

Patches:  "I  take  a  bottle  of 
whiskev  everv  night  before  I  go 
to  bed." 

Varsity:    "Why?" 

Patches:    "So  I'll  sleep  tight." 


"Circumstances  alter  cases," 
blythely  remarked  the  box-car 
artist  as  he  deftly  drew  a  bottle 
from  a  box  en  route. 


Mr.  Jay  Bird:  "I  hear  that 
our  old  friend  the  woodpecker 
has  been  arrested." 

Miss  Jennie  Wren :  "That  so. 
What's  the  charge?" 

Mr.  Jay  Bird:  "Oh,  the  old 
one — Wire  tapping." 


'A  SKIN  YOU  LOVE 
TO  TOUCH." 


get  a  chill  and  develop  pneumonia; 
skimmed  off  the  more  delicate  who  had 
died  first  and  am  well  supplied  for  to- 
morrow. 


THEY    DON'T    LOOK    MUCH    ALIKE    BUT    THEY 
HAVE  SOME  FEATURES  IN  COMMON. 


THE    DIARY   OF   ABE    PROVVOVVSKF,    AN 
ANCIENT  CAVE-DWELLER. 

MONDAY: 

Got  up  early  and  went  over  to  play 
duck-on-the-rock  with  Izzie  Konshus 
and  his  wife  May  B.  Konshus.  I  won; 
I  threw  my  rock  first.  Izzie's  wife 
and  I  buried  him  after  lunch  and  I 
dragged  her  home  by  the  hair;  I  wish 
we  could  kill  people  without  having 
to  marry  their  wives;  sprained  my 
thumb  on  the  way  home  while  break- 
ing her  nose — no  more  honeymoons  for 
me — Very  tired. 

TUESDAY: 

Went  for  a  walk  this  afternoon  and 
watched  a  Dinosauros  eat  three  ele- 
phants, guess  he  is  dieting,  they  are 
usually  so  greedy.  Took  May  across 
the  ravine  to  hear  Heezbad  Noos  play 
his  tuning-fork  this  evening.  Heezbad 
is  not  married  so  we  didn't  mind  draw- 
ing lots  for  who  should  club  him  to 
death ;  I  lost.  My  batting  average  gets 
lower  every  day. 

WEDNESDAY: 

A  Gufoofoo-bird  laid  an  egg  just  out- 
side the  front  door  during  the  night, 
I  rolled  a  stone  on  it  from  the  roof  and 
poor  May,  who  was  standing  in  the 
doorway,  was  drowned  in  the  yoke. 
Cracked  the  egg-shell  into  small  slabs 
and  paved  the  path  down  the  hill. 

THURSDAY: 

Spent  the  day  fishing.  Modern  inven- 
tions are  wonderful.  Determined  to 
try  the  new  Alpine-Deadsee  method  so 
dangled  a  piece  of  ice  in  the  pond  and 
was  surprised  to  find  how  quickly  fish 


Have  had  considerable  trouble  with  my 
goats  lately  concerning  their  dishevell- 
ed appearance  at  breakfast.  Spent  the 
morning  drawing  up  a  set  of  rules  and 
regulations  for  them,  but  since  there 
are  a  few  who  wouldn't  look  at  them  I 
had  to  call  these  aside  and  speak  pri- 
vately, although  it  hurt  me  more  than 
it  did  them ;  can  scarcely  sit  down  to- 
night. 
SATURDAY: 

A  tiger  passed  out  on  the  front  lawn 
just  before  lunch.  I  think  he  had  my 
address  in  mind,  but  was  crazy  enough 
to  stand  in  the  path  of  Munny  Duzzit's 
African  golf  balls,  which  he  was  roll- 
ing down  the  hill  with  Mty  Nut't.  We 
all  agree  it  was  a  natural  death. 


"I'm  getting  the  hang  of  it  now,"  said  the  mur- 
derer as  the  trap  was  sprung. 


DIS   COUNT   FOR   CASH! 
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FORTUNATE  FARMERS 
FIND  FAIR  FEMALES 

Prof.  Mulveney  speaks 

"The  co-educational  prob- 
lem is  solved,"  said  Pro!'. 
Mtllvaney,  V.S.,  at  the  an- 
nual meeting-  of  the  Boxers 
and  Wrestlers  and  Heads  of 
the  French  and  Classics 
departments  in  Yeast  Hall. 

"The  Farmers'  Short 
Course  has  been  a  Heaven- 
sent blessing-  to  our  Univer- 
sity, our  thrice  glorious 
Alma  Mater.  The  cream  of 
the  co-eds  will  be  skimmed 
yearly  henceforth,  by 
wealthy  farmers.  This 
problem  has  been  disturb- 
ing- our  President's  man  for 
generations.  Nearly  63.5 
co-eds  (see  Dr.  Chase's  Al- 
manac for  1921)  married  or 
nearly  married  young  agri- 
culturalists of  parts  since 
the  official  inauguration  of 
the  course  " 

The  well-known  speaker 
then  drew  a  striking  paral- 
lel between  this  and  the 
entrance  of  Montenegro  in- 
to the  World  War. 


C.-O.T.A.    ORDERS. 

Orders  Nos.  607-609, 
April  1,  1921 
(By  Colonel  G.  0.  Bang, 
Commanding). 

No.   607   Exam.   Bored.— 

Reference  to  contingent  Ol- 
der No.  98  of  the  19th  inst.. 
those  bored  will  assemble 
at  Stand-By  Barracks,  at 
2.38  p  m.  See  that  your 
galloping  dominoes  are 
honest.  No  excuse  of 
"didn't  know  they  were 
loaded"  will  be  accepted. 

No.  608,  Dress  —  As  a 
freshman  was  found  last 
week  to  be  wearing  green 
undies,  it  is  now  notified 
for  information  that  white, 
red  or  plain  black  are  the 
only  approved  colours. 

No.  609,  Musketry  — 
Somebody  has  removed  one 
of  the  rifle  ranges.  This 
is  regrettable.  Officers  and 
N.G  O.'s  are  requested  to 
search  for  it.  Finders 
Keepers. 

PTE.    STILL, 

Acting  Adjt.  Janitor. 


ONION   SKIN   ISSUE 

Prof.  Willet  Goe,  who  will  deliver  a  lecture  in  Conver- 
sation Hall.  He  will  speak  on  "A  Cursory  Study  of  the 
English  Language." 


S.  A.  C.  MEETS 

The  joint  co-operative  of 
the  Stewed  Acquisitive  Con- 
cern met  yesterday,  with 
four  members  present. 
Several  important  offices 
were  filled  by  lot;  none  of 
the  applications  having 
been  made  out  in  the  re- 
quisite pink  ink.  Strange- 
ly enough  the  president  of 
the  concern,  Mr.  Charles 
Summers  drew  the  best 
position,  Chief  Correspond- 
ence Reader  of  the  Vera- 
sity.  Mr.  R.  Whatson,  also 
of  Cliffside  College,  secur- 
ed the  editorship  of  Desor- 
ontonensis,  while  the  lot  of 
editor  of  the  Students'  Rec- 
tory fell  to  a  third  member 
of  the  co-operative.  A  vote 
of  confidence,  which  carried 
by  three  to  one,  was  then 
passed. 


SOCIAL  EVENTS 

Tootsies-Two  held  the 
most  successful  dansante  of 
the  season  at  the  Cafe  Noir 
yesternight  eve.  Seventeen 
couples  joined  in  tripping 
the  light  fantastic. 


One  of  the  most  success- 
ful jazzfests  of  the  season 
was  held  last  night  by  the 
Uncivil  Club.  Harmonica 
Quartette  furnished  the 
music. 


The  staff  of  Scratches 
held  their  annual  dance  (in- 
formal) on  Friday.  It  was 
the  outstanding  function 
(informal)  of  the  year. 


Hysterical  Society  meets 
to-night  in  the  Hot  House 
Square  Room. 


Know  Your   University 


Many  students,  supposedly  clever  and  observing,  travel 
through  Varsity  completely  oblivious  to  the  beauties  of 
Canada's  foremost  Seat  of  Education.  For  instance,  how 
many  seniors  have  been  through  the  beautiful  under- 
ground pipe  that  supplies  the  buildings  with  the  essential 
hot  air.  This  magnificent  and  awe-inspiring  mechanical 
sand  serpent  stretches  its  tremendous  length  all  over  the 
place.  The  cornerstone  was  laid  in  the  spring  of  1912  by 
a  representative  of  the  Dominion  Sewer  Pipe  Co  ,  and  the 
opening  of  the  passage-way  was  the  signal  for  a  hot  time 
all  over  the  University. 

The  structure  itself  is  cleverly  done  in  a  delicious  red 
brick,  held  together  by  means  of  mortar  and  corrugated 
iron  and  concrete  have  been  combined  in  unusually 
decorative  fashion.  The  pipe  has  been  the  cause  of  con- 
siderable trouble  to  the  Superintendent,  as  his  men  have 
several  times  threatened  to  strike  because  of  it.  The 
grass  just  above  grows  so  rapidly  that  it  requires  the 
combined  and  continual  effoits  of  two  strong  men  to  keep 
it  cropped.  A  proposal  now  before  the  Boai'd  of  Gover- 
nors will  do  away  with  this,  as  the  grass  will  be  allowed 
to  grow,  and  will  ¥e  served  as  spinach  in  all  University 
dining  halls;  it  being  unusually  tender. 


WHY  NOT  A  FUNERAL 
DIRECTORS' COURSE? 

Pres.  Dope  Interviewed. 

A  new  college  will  soon 
be  affiliated  with  Varsity, 
according  to  Bury  M.  Depe, 
President  of  the  Embalm- 
ers'  Association,  who  is 
stopping  at  the  Muss-up 
Hotel  for  a  few  days.  The 
curriculum  of  this  faculty 
will  consist  of  a  very  com- 
prehensive set  of  studies 
for  Funeral  Directors — it 
will  be  however  an  un- 
usually live  course. 


Pres.  Bury  M.  Depe,  (extreme 
right)  interviewed  by^Verasity  De- 
porter. 


It  is  expected  that  stu- 
dents now  taking  Greek, 
Latin  or  other  dead  lang- 
uages will  transfer  and 
special  arrangements  are 
being  made  to  provide  for 
this.  Naturally  these  will 
be  the  most  important  sub- 
jects. As  well  as  the  lec- 
tures during  the  college 
year,  there  will  be  three 
months'  field  work  each 
summer.  The  degree  of 
E.E.  (Embalming  Engin- 
eer) will  be  granted  at  the 
conclusion  of  the  third 
year. 

Prominent  authorities, 
when  interviewed,  stated 
that  from  present  appear- 
ances this  would  certainly 
be  a  stiff  course. 


Bfltt 


Gush:     "She  certainly  keeps  him  right  up  to 
the  minute." 

Slush:     "Yes,  she's  his  second  wife." 


BROWN  CANDIES 

Goblin'  ! 
Goblin'  ! 
Goblin'  ! 


THAT'S  THE  WAY  my  chocolates  go.  Each  piece  is  a 
temptation  for  another.  One  after  another  they're 
gobbled  up  until  there  is  nothing  left  but  an  empty 
box  and  a  fragrant  odor — the  delicious  fresh  fragrance 
that  invites  you  when  you  first  open  them  up.  Choco- 
late creams,  plump,  melting,  luscious;  tantalizing  mix- 
tures of  rich  thick  cream;  sweet  country  butter,  meaty 
nuts,  with  a  sweet  and  bitter  chocolaty  coating — old- 
style  home-made  from  an  old  fashioned  recipe.  Surely 
she  would  welcome  a  box  and  the  giver,  too!  70c.  the 
pound  at  any  of  my  stores — fresh  from  the  kitchen 
every  hour. 


Mail  and  phoneorders  prompt- 
I  y  delivered-phone  Main  4975 
Toronto  Shop  :  N.  W.  Corner 
King  and   Yonge  Streets. 


&luH<\Ar~<M^  QyLotAnA 


Other  Shops  in   Montr, 

Ottawa.    Belleville,   Ham 

Kitchener  and  Londo 


A  WOODLAND  ROMANCE. 

It  was  a  delightful  summer  evening; 
The  man  stood,  musing,  on  a  little  hillock. 

Overhead  the  myriads  of  stars,  the  pale  moon,  the  hurrying  clouds. 
For  a  long  time  he  stood  motionless,  then  raised  a  cigarette  to  his 
lips. 

All  at  once  his  attitude  changed  to  one  of  intent  listening; 

He  peered  forward.    .    .    . 

Then,  singing  softly  to  herself, 

She  came  towards  him  from  the  woods. 

A  look  of  anguish  crossed  his  handsome  features ; 

With  an  involuntary  movement  he  drew  back. 

She  approached  closer  but  with  a  muttered  word  and  a  wave  of 

his  shapely  hand,  he  repulsed  her. 
Nothing  daunted,  she  returned,  but  again  he  motioned  her  back. 
Finally,  with  a  plaintive  cry,  she  flung  herself  upon  him. 
This  time  a  look  of  eagerness  came  into  his  eyes; 
He  crushed  her  to  him. 

She  gave  a  little  scream  and  silence  reigned  once  more. 
The  man  stooped  and  struck  a  match. 
"Damn  the  mosquitos."  was  all  he  said. 
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Gruff  Old  Gentleman — "My  cocoa's  cold." 
Fair  Waitress— "Put  on  your  hat." 

— Orange  Peel. 


CORRECT! 


Hen — "Whence  the  black  eye,  old  thing?" 

-"Oh,  I  went  to  a  dance  last  night  and  was  struck 
by  the  beauty  of  the  place." 

F.  S.  Stratford  in  the  Cornell  Widow 


Teacher — "Jimmy,  in  the  sentence,  'The  fire  is 
low,  make  it  burn,'  what  punctuation  mark  is 
needed?" 

Practical  Pupil — "Col-on." 

— Jack  Canuck. 

m 

Weeks,  '22 — Ghee,  Giddy,  you  look  weather 
beaten  to-day. 

Giddy,  '21— Yep.  I  bet  Bob  fifty  cents  it  would 
rain  to-day,  and  it  didn't. 

— Acadia  Athenaeum. 


"Keep  your  mouth  shut,"  said  Daniel,  as  he 
entered  the  lion's  den. 

— Yale  Record. 


'My  father  was  killed  in  a  feud." 
'I  never  would  ride  in  one  of  those  cheap  cars. 
— Western  U.  Gazette. 


The  one  was  tight,  the  other  loose. 

Think  evil  if  you  choose. 
I'm  merely  stating  how  they  were, 

My  fire  sale  pair  of  shoes. 

— Yale  Record. 


FOR  THE  BACKWARD  READER. 

Eht  tseggib  sloof  I  Hits  eralced 

Era  ton  ni  deddap  llec  ro  Hats 

Tub  esoht  ohw  wonk  siht  sah  on  esnes 

Tey  ylluferac  wollof  urht  ti  11a. 

— Jester. 
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Chicken    Bones    a    la    Neilson 

1—lAVE  you  ever  eaten  chicken  bones?    No!    Not  the 

1  bones  of  a  bird,  but  a  chocolate  coated  mixture 
of  chopped  figs,  cream  and  sugar. 

They  taste  delicious,  so  let  us  tell  you  how  we  make 
them. 

We  buy  rich,  juicy  figs  from  Smyrna,  cane  sugar  from 
Jamaica,  cream  direct  from  the  farm,  and  blend  all  three 
into  a  delicious  confection. 

The  figs  are  minced,  the  sugar  and  cream  is  made  into 
a  paste,  and  then  the  figs  are  rolled  in  the  paste  until  a 
complete  mixture  is  formed.  This  is  rolled  to  the 
diameter  of  a  pencil. 

The  figs  are  in  the  middle.  The  paste  is  then  cut 
into  two-inch  lengths.  Each  contains  its  portion  of 
figs.  From  there  the  "chicken  bone"  goes  to  the 
dipping  room,  where  it  receives  a  coating  of  very 
smooth  and  delicately  flavored  chocolate,  and  so  on 
into  the  box.  Next  time  you  Buy  a  Box  of  Neilson's,  watch  out 
for  the  "Chicken  Bones." 


Jfctta  otto 

"The  Chocolates  that  are  Different" 


2  ! 


The  Goblin 


ANNOUNCING    OUR 

SPRING  MODELS 

I.N 

MASTER-MADE  CLOTHES 

Most  young  men's  models  are  even  more  conservative 
than  last  season.  And  their  cost  is  considerably  less — . 
considering  the  quality. 

COR.  ADELAIDE  AND  VICTORIA   STREETS 


RELIABILITY 


77ii.s  Magazine  was  printed  by 

PRINTERS  GUILD, 
Limited 

Who  would  appreciate  the  orders 
of  other  University  Organizations 


Office: 

8  University  Ave. 

Adel.  3930 


University 

Representative : 

Allan  Moore 

Trinity  '23 


C.  O.  D. 

My  witty  friend,  I  sometimes  wish, 

You  wouldn't  use  that  phrase,  "Poor  Fish" 

You  would  be  kind  and  just  as  droll 

By  calling  him  a  dear  old  sole! 

— Finnan  Haddie. 


CORRESPONDENCE  COLUMN  (VARSITY) 

'"Fairy,  fairy,  quite  contrary, 

Do  you  to  dances  go?" 
"Yes,  with  men  of  means,  in  their  limousines, 

It  gives  one  a  wondrous  glow!" 


A   GHASTLY   ERROR 


Toronto  Insurance  and  Vessel  Agency 

LIMITED 

64  KING  ST.  EAST 

Casualty  and  Security  Insurance  of  all  kinds. 
Your  enjoyment  of  the   "Goblin"  will  be  enhanced  if 
you  read  it  with  a  feeling  of  security   by   reason  of  being 
fully  insured  and  that  on  better  conditions  and  prices  than 
the  usual  market  offers. 

11ms  Month's  Specialty-  Household  comprehensive 
all-risk  policies,  including  fire,  burglary,  explosion,  insur- 
rection, aircraft,  etc.      Low  rates  on  application. 

ils<>  burglary,  fire,  explosion  insurance  on  wine 
cellar*  up  l<>  100'  ,   of  value  al  I'  ,   per  annum. 


Reader,  we 
must  apolo- 
gize 

dainty      ( 
m  a  i  d  e 


This 
wand  e  r  e  d 


into  o  u  r 
compo  sing 
room,       and 

the  com- 
bined efforts 
of  the   staff 


weren't  suf- 
ficient        to 
\    dislodge  her 
'  before  GOB- 
LIN went  to 
press.     Will 
the       owner 
call 
around    and 
claim         as 
soon  as  pos- 
sible. 
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A  NATIONAL  NECESSITY 

"National"  Dental  Golds 

Foils,  [ngt>ts,    Plate,    Wire,    Shells,    Soldor, 

Gold  Cased  and    Platinized     Gold     Ready 

Made   Pars  and    Par    Material,     Platinized 

Gold   tor   Casting,   Etc.,   Etc. 

National  Refining  Co. 


REFINERS     ANI 
34  ROSS  STREET 


ASSAYERS 


"AS  IDLE  AS  A  PAINTED  SHIP." 

Well — Say,  you  know  that  shortstop  over  there 
reminds  me  of  the  Ancient  Mariner? 
Done — How  come? 
Well — He  stoppeth  one  of  three. — Fleur  ale  Lis. 


No,  Percival,  the  stereopticon  operator  is  not 
to  be  blamed  for  changing  his  views  so  often. — 
Tar  Baby. 


WOMEN'S  UNION  STARTS 

CHAIN  GARMENT  STORES 


—N.  Y.  Tribune. 

Sort  of  a  mail  order  house. 
Cow. 


-Williams  Purple 


She:  "If  I  had  hair  like  that  I'd  look  pretty 
too." 

He:  "Not  at  all,  dear,  your  hair  just  suits  your 
face." — Ex. 


Store:— Main  6«6: 


Tea    lion  in Main   2tT3 


Bingham's,  Limited 

146  Yonge  St. 

Noon  Luncheon  Afternoon  Teas 

11.30-2  p.m.  2.30— 5  p.m. 

Evening  Dinner 

5.00     7.30  p.m. 

Makers  of  "Polly-Anna  Chocolates'" 
"The  Glad  Candies" 


I  would  rather  lather  Father  tiun  Father  lather  pie 
.  .  .  ."the  Kid  is  clever" 

at  the  same  time  father  is  getting 
far  and  away  the  best  of  the  deal — 


an  easy  shave  with  the  bland, 
smooth,  free  lathering  Royal 
Vinolia  Shaving  Stick — 

On  the  other  hand.  Sir,  if  you 
like  to  be  different  from  father, 
try  Royal  Vinolia  Shaving  Cream. 
Induces  that  smooth,  easy,  plate- 
glass  shave  you  like  so  much. 

-Or  again,  you  will  like  Royal 
Vinolia  Shaving  Powder—  cheers  up 
a  sad  razor  and  a  downcast  face. 


^  ^PPOINT*^ 


Wise  Druggists  and  Stores 
sell  Vinolia  Shaving  Goods 

Vinolia  Company,  Limited 


London 


Paris 


SOAPMAKEB5T0HMTHE 
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MacLAREN'S 
PEANUT  BUTTER 


f£j     An  Ideal  Sustaining  Lunch 
: Food  = 

Makes 
Delicious  S;«adwiches 

Rich,  Nulty  Flavor 

"  My  hut  it  is  good  " 

AT  YOUR  GROCERS 


MacLaren 
Imperial  Cheese  Co.,  Ltd. 


TORO.XTO. 


MONTREAL. 


"I  thank  you  for  the  Flowers  you  sent," 

She  said. 
I'm  sorry  for  the  words  I  spoke 

Last  Night. 
Your  sending  me  those  flowers  made  all 

Things  right. 
Will  you  forgive  me?    He  forgave  her. 

And  as  they  kissed  again  beneath 

The  bowers, 
He  wondered  who  the  deuce  sent  her 

Those  flowers. 


THE  DANSANT  WEDNESDAY   50c;  SATURDAY 
75c — INCLUDING  CLUB  TEA 


The  Brown  Betty 

42  King  St.  East 
Main  5847 

CLUB  LUNCHES-40c,  65c  AND  A  LA  CARTE 


Buy 

WHERE  ONE  PRICE 
MEANS  ONE  PRICE 


ETVERY  garment  in  the  Tip 
■*— '  Top  Tailors'  store  is  sold 
at  one  standard  price  of 
$24.00    made   to    measure. 

You  may  take  your  pick  of  any 
material  you  wish  —  you  have 
the  newest  Spring  shades  and 
patterns  to  select  from  —  and 
your  suit  or  top  coat  will  be 
made  up  as  you  want  it  to  fit 
and  to  satisfy. 

Tip  Top  Tailors'  new,  lower 
price  for  Spring  means  even 
greater  value  than  ever  before. 
It  is  a  special  incentive  to  every 
man  to  look  here  to  supply  his 
clothing  needs. 

An  iron-clad  guarantee  of  satis- 
faction or  money  back  accom- 
panies every  Tip  Top  garment 
sold. 


Tip  Top  Tailors 

245  Yonge  Street  Toronto 

Branches  in  All  the  leading  Cities  in  Canada. 


FOR   ironing-  doilies,  dainty  fabrics,  sheets,  table  cloths — in  fact  all  your  household 
linen,  the    "Sovereign"    Electric    Iron    will    not   only   save  many  steps,  but  give 
wonderful  satisfaction,  and  better  work  at  less  expense. 

The  "Sovereign"  has  many  unique  features,  which  appeal  to  the  housewife — 
extra  cool  handle,  tapering  nose  and  perfect  balance.  It  takes  all  the  hard  work  out 
of  ironing  day.    Your  Electrical  Dealer  will  gladlv  demonstrate  the  "Sovereign"  for  you. 

"  MADE  IN  CANADA  " 


Canadian  General  Electric  Co.,  Limited 


Head  Office,  TORONTO 


ntreal,     Quebec,     Sherbrooke,     Halifax,     Sydney,     St.     John,      Otta> 
South      Porcupine,      Winnipeg,      Calgary,     Edmonton,     Nelson,      Va 


Hamilton,      Londor 
liver     and     Victoria. 


Dainty  Chiclets 


In  iht*  GREEN 
c&rdJbo&rd 
packet 


TuttiFruiti 


In  the  PINK 

cardboard | 
packet     \ 


—and  such  Flavors 


What  other  confection  has  such  an  appeal  as  dainty,  white 
Chiclets  with  their  fragrant  candy-coatings  ? 

Imprisoned  in  that  crisp  cover  is  an  abundance  of  flavor — 
released  only  when  you  desire. 

And  such  flavors  !  A  refreshingly  new  Spearmint,  more 
delicious  than  you  had  imagined  possible.  Adams  supeifine 
Peppeiment-  smooth  as  silk  but  full  of  life.  And  o'd-time 
Tutti-Frutti,  favorite  of  our  fathers  and  mothers  and  best-loved 
flavor  of  our  childhood. 

Sold  ever} m here,' ten  Chiclets  for  5c,  in  the  famous  Chiclet 
cardboaid  packet. 

—an   Adams  product,  particularly  prepared 


>ppermini 


In  thoYELLOW 

cardboard 

packet 


